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— God, on thee IT 
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And waſh me white as ſnow. 


2 Touch me, and make the Leper clean, 


e 
15 


5 Behald for me the Victim bleeds, 
— — 
pleads, 


For me the Blood 
And ipaka ms juthed. 


— — ied — — —— 
ADE — — — 
. . 
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6 Oh! why did I my Saviour leave, + 
} So ſoon unfaithful ? | 
| Som] 7 -—— - 
And fin againſt thy love? 
| 7 I forc'd thee firſt to diſappear 
' | I turn'd thy face aſide: g 
1 Ah Lord! if thou hadſt ſtill been here, 
Thy ſervant had not died. 
| e 
| And pardoning takes place 
Aſſiſt me, Saviour, to adure 
The riches of thy grace. 
9 Oh could I loſe myſelf in thee ! 


1 Thy depth of mercy prove, 
| Thou vaſt unfathomable ſea 


Win thou not regard my call? 
my prayer 


3 


— — 
— 


From fin's ſoft-ſoothing pow'r > 
ſlumber from my fpirit thake, 


And riſe to fall no more ? 


2 Awake, no more to ſleep, 

But ftand with conſtant care, 
Lock ing for God my foul to keep, 
And watching unto prayer ? 

3 Oh! could I always , 

And never, never faint ; 

But fimply to my God diſplay 

My every care and want! 

4 I know that thou wouldſt give 
More than I car requeſt ; 
Thou fill art to receive, 
My ſoul to reſt. 

5 1 feel thee willing, Lord, 

A finful world to ſave; 

All that obey thy gracious word ; 

May peace and pardon have. 

6 Not one of all the race, 
— —u—ü 
at thy throne of ſov re ign grace, 
May fall and weep like me. 
7 Here will I ever lic, 

And tell thee all my care, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry, 
And pour a ceaſcleſs prayer. 

$ Till thou my fins ſubdue, 

Till thou my fans ; 
My fpirit after God renew, 

And fill with peace and joy. 


ing righ 
And make an cnd of fn. 
10 Into all thoſe that ſeck 
Redemption thro' thy blood, 


The ſanQifying ſpirit 
The plenitude of G 


11 Let us in patience wait, 
Till faith ſhall make us whole; 
Till thou halt all s NEW create, 
In each believing 
12 Who can refit thy will? 
Speak and it ſhall be done 
Thou ſhalt the work of faith full, 
And perſect us in one. 


Cox TA ANN Iuraoboc roa HYMNS. 
| $8 ET 13 @ T1 
Exherting and beſeeching to return to Cod. 
HYMN L [Leeds Tune. 
For a thouſand tengues to fing 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe: 
The glories of my God and King, 
The wiumghs of his grace! _ 
* _—— 
| me to 


Nr 
_ The honours of thy name. 
3 Jefus, the name that charms our fearr, 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe; 
'Tis muſic in the finner's cars: 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 


: 
| 8 EXHORTING and BESEECHING 


4 He breaks the power of cancell'd fin, 

(| He ſets the priſoner free : 
1 His blood can make the fouleſt clean; 

| His blood avail'd for me. 
Ty 5 Hear him, ye deaf: his praiſe, ye dumb, 
1 Your Jooſen'd tongues cmploy : 

* Ve blind, behold your Saviour come; 

And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 

6 Look unto him; ye nations; own 


o 8 Awake from guilty nature's ſleep, 
V And Chriſt ſhall give you light: 
1 Caſt all your fins into the deep, 

| And waſh the white. 


| Anticipate your heaven below, 
| And own that love is heaven. 
' 


HY MN u. [Invitation. 


I — — oC 
every u's gueſt 
1 i need not one be left : 
God hath bidden all mankind. 


Ye 
For 
N 2 Sent by I call; 
| | The in xt Amara og 
Come, all the world: come, finner, chou, 
All things in Chrift are ready now. 


TO RETURN TO GOD. 9 


_ ſouls by fan oppreſt, 
; — — 
Ye oor and man r 


— — 

Be ſav'd from fin: in Jeſus reſt: 

O taſte the goodneſs of your God, 
And eat his fleſh, and drink his blood. 
5 Ye vagrant fouls, on you I call: 
. 
' Ye all are 

Ye all may live: for Chriſt hath died. 


6 My meſſage as from God receive: 
Ye all come to Chriſt, and live; 
O let his os your hearts confirain, 
Nor fuffer him to die in vain ! 


7 His love is mighty to compel: 

His conquering love conſent to feel: 

Yield ro his love's refifleſs power; . 

And fight againſt your God no more. 

8 — — our eyes, 
That : 

His = a> np — 

And freely now be ſav d by grace 

9 This is the time: no more delay! 

This 1s your acceptable day : 

Come in, this moment, at his call, 

And live for him, who died for all 


Hr NM N m. {Tallis 


All chat paſs by, To Jeſus draw near, 

He utters a cry: Ye Sinners give car! 
From hell to retrieve you He ſpreads out his hands: | 
Now, now to receive you, He graciouſly ſtands. | 


2 If any man thirk, Aud bappy would be, 
—_———— ⅛ — — ) 
drink ſpirit, is none, 
yn feng Ao my for his own. 3 
3 Whoever receives The liſe-giving word, 
In believes, His God and his Lord, 
In ki 2 — 
Shall in the believer Spring up to the ſkies. 
My God, and my Lord! call 1 : 
* 30 fol 9 thy wand Of gromie Tay 
kind invitation I embrace : 
I thirft, for ſalvation, Salvation by grace. 
5 O haften the hour! Send down from above 
——— 
; 
a Of joy and of praiſe: 


Of wiſdom, of prayer, 


6 The ſpirit of faith, Of faith in thy blood, 
— — — 2 58 — 
And opens a fountain, That waſhes us clean. 


H Y M N IV. {[Invitation. 
| 
Hart thtn: 


3 See, from the Rock a fountain riſe ! 
ord ray tent > ment roy 
Money, ye not bring, nor pri 
Ye labouring, burthen'd fin-&ck ſouls. 


— — — 


3 To fave what was loſt From heaven he came: 
Come finners, and truſt In Jeſus's name 
He offers you He bids you be free ! 
If fin be your * © come unto me!” 
4 O let me commend my Saviour to you: 
The publican's Friend And Advocate too : 


H Y M N VI {Foundery. 
Wiy will ye die, O Houſe of Iſrad—Ezck. ill. 3. 


TO RETURN TO GOD. 


Will ye not his grace receive? 
will ye cr — * 
Why, ye long ſought finners, | 
Will ye grieve your God, and die? 


4 Dead, already dead within, _ 
Spirirually dead in fin, 
Dead to God, while here ye breathe, 
Pant ye after ſecond death. ? 
Will ye {till in fin remain, | 
Greedy of eternal pain ? . 
Oy Aying finners, why, 
Why will ye for ever dic ? 


H Y M N VII. fIovitation. 


Part the Ft. 


I S the goſpel- word 
Haſte to the ſupper of my Lord: 
Bc wife to know your gracious day, 
All things are ready; come away 
2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon : 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 
3 Ready the Spirit of his love 
3 
apply, and witneſs with his blond, 
And wath, and ſeal the ſons of God. 


2 A pardon written with his blood, 
The favour and the peace of God ; 
The ſeeing eye, the feeling ſenſe, 
The myſtic joys of penitence : 

3 The godly grief, the pleaſing 
The meltings of a broken heart 
The tears that tell your fins forgiven : 
The ſighs that waft your ſouls to heaven: 
The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diftreſs, 

— mt — 

The genuine, meek humility; þ 
The wonder, Why ſuch love to me 
Th' o'erwhelming power of ſaving grace, 

5 The fight that veils the ſeraph's face : 

The ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 

And all the filent heaven of love. 


# K i E F Wy * 


1. Deſcribing the Pleaſantneſs of Religiun. 
Bm SS XX Vu © [Brentford 


your 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the throne ; 


16 PLEASANTNESS or RELIGION. 


2 In darkeft ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 4 ; 
Thou art my foul's bright morning ftar 
And thou my rifing ſun. ; 
3 The op'ning heavens around me ſhine 
889 — 
ſhews his mercy mine, 
| whiſpers I am his. 
4 My ſoul would leave this heavy 


1 APPY ſoul, that free from harme, 
Refigwithin his 's arms ! 
his quiet ſhall moleſt 
Who ſhall violate his reſt ? 
his ſpirit bear, PPh, 
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| Tak onthe my vary cam: 


— — eg 
More and more of thee receive; 
Ever in thy ſpirit live: 

4 Live, till all thy life I know, 
Perſect my Lord below : 


APPY the . 
The bleſſings of God's choſen race, 
he wiſdom coming from above, 
The faich that fovetly weeks by love. 
2 beyond deſcription he, 
Who 8 the Saviour died for me; 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And heavenly underſtanding gains. 
3 Wiſdom divine! Who tells the price 
Of wiſdom's merchandize * 
Wiſdom to filver we 
And gold is droſs compar'd to ber. 
4 Her hands are fill'd witlf length of days, 
True riches, and iramortal praiſe : 
Riches of Chriſt on all beftow'd, 
3 


I AKER, Saviour of mankind, 
Who haſt on me beſtow'd 
An immortal foul, defign'd 

To vc the houſe of Cod: 


Thee 20 know, and love alone ; 
— — 
Thee deſcending on 2 cloud, 


Then ſhall I be fal d with God 
To all eternity. 


H Y M N XIV. [Triumph 
P 
RE ni. 
ene geh be 


2 Thou, Lurd, our relief In trauble haſt been; 
Haſt fav" ws from griel, Halt fav'd us from Gi 
The power of thy 8 our hearts ; 
— — 


4 No longer we join, While finners invite, 
Nor envy the ſwine Their brutiſh delight : 
Their joy is all ſadneſs, Their mirth is all vain, . 
Their laughter is madneſs, Their pleaſure is pain! 
O might at laſt With ſorrow return 
— — 
us receiving, 
The joy of believing, The heaven of love. 
HT MN XV. [Wenvo. 
1 OW vain are all things here below 


GOODNESS or GOD. 21 
HT MN XVI. [Dedication. 


I Y ſouls, that wander wide 
* W From the central point of bliſs, 
Turn to Jeſus crucified, 
Fly to thoſe dear wounds of his: 
= Sink into the flood ; 
a Riſe into the life of God ! 


2 Find in Chriſt the way of peace, 
Peace unknown ; - 
By his pai gives you caſc, 
— — gran! 
Riſe exalted by his fall, 
Find in Chriſt your all in all. 


3 O believe the record true, 
God to youu his Son hath given! 
bo po + 
Find on earth the liſe of heaven; 
Live the life of heaven above 
All the life of glorious love. 


4 This 4. univerſal bliſs, 
Bliſs for every ſoul defign'd : oy 
God's original promiſe this, 
God's great gift to all mankind: 
Bleſt in Chriſt this moment be! 
Bleſt to all eternity 


H Y M N Xun. {Fette-Lane. 
I EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nai d to the ſhameful tree ; 
ow vaſt the love that him inclin'd 
To bleed, and dic for thee ! 


his ſacred head 


He bows his head, and dies. N 
But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
ſhine ; 


foul,” he cries ! 


x bar 


1 
. Off 


2 
* 


« Receive my 
See, where be bows 
And in full 
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4 


3 'Tis done | the precious ranſom's paid, 


power I pant 
Rovted and fix d in love: 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, . 
Wile to fathom things divine ; 


Swells my ſoul to compaſ 
22 | 
Fill'd with all the Deity, | 
All immers'd and loſt in love ! 


HY M N XX. [Welk 


I Love divine ! what haft thou done ? 
_Th' immortal God hath died for me! 
The — 1 — 
Bore all upon the tree: 4 
Tu immortal God for we hath died, | 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 


_— 
— — 
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24 GOODNESS or GOD. 
2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 

The bleeding Prince of life and peace ; 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like his 
Come, feel with me his blood applied: 
My Lord, my Love is crucified : 

3 Is crucified for me and you, 
To bring us rebels back to God ; 
Believe, believe the record trac, 
Ye all are bought with Jeſus blood: 
Pardon for all flows from his fide : 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 
4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly cafth the healing fiream : 
All things for bim account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him; 
Of nothing think, or ſpeak befide 
« My Lord, my Love is crucified.” 


1 God of all grace, 
r 
Thy Son thou given to die in our place: 


With joy we approve 
The of thy love, 
Tis a wonder on earth, and a wender above. 
2 Tongue cannot explain 
The love of Goti-Man, 
Which the angels defire to look into in vain : 
It dazzles our eyes, 
Thought cannot ariſe, 
To find out a cauſe why the Infinite dies. 
3 Or, if pity inclin'd 
Him to die for mankind, 
The ground of his pity what ſeraph can find“ 


GOODNESS or GOD. 25 


He came from above 

Our curſe to remove, love. 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he would 

Love mov'd him to die, 

And on this we 


He hath lor , be hath lov'd us, we cannot tell why 
But this we can tell, 
He hath lov'd us ſo well, 
As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell. 
5 He hath ranſom'd our race, 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily fing thy unſpeakable grace 
Nothing elſe will we know, 
In our journey below, 
Bu! Ginging thy grace, to thy paradiſe go. 
6 Nay, and when we remove 
To the manſon above, 
Our heaven ſhall £31] be to ſing of thy love 
When time is no more, R 
We Rill ſhall adore 
The occan of love, without bottotn or ſhore. 
7 Ere long we ſhall fly, 
To the regions on hi h, 
For Ifrael's 5 ſtrength cannot vary or lie; 


He ſoon ſhall 
— — 
Our jeſus is come, and eteraity's here. 


HT MN XXI. TMifs Edwin's 
ET earth and heaven agree, 


— men be — 
10 celebrate with me, 


The 6 


26 GOODNESS os GOD. 


To' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
MS l ACER 


2 41 2 ſporting ſound 
2 heaven; 
No ether help is found; 
No other name is given, 
By which we-can ſalvation have, 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name 
It charms the hoſt above ! 
They cvermore proclaim 
And wonder at his love: 
Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
2 s face. 


4 His name the Goner hears, 


And is from fin ſet free ; 
'Tis mufic in his cars, 

"Tis life and victory: 
New ſongs do now his lips Vs _—_ 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


6 O unexampled love 
— grace ! 
How ſwiftly didſt thou inove 
To fave a fallen race: 
What ſhall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind haſt donc 


GOODNESS or GOD. 27 
O for a trumpet - voice 8 
On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all ! 
For all, my Lord was cruciſied, 
For all, for all, my Saviour died. 
8 — — 
y dying love to praiſe, 
Thy counſel to 
And miniſter thy grace, , 
Freely, what I receive, to give, 
The life of heaven on earth I live. 


F he ſuſſer d pai 
or you pain; 
il ers, for you he ſpilt his blood; 
4 And ſhall he bleed in vain ? 

't '2 Miſers, his life for you he paid, 

th Your baſeſt crime he bore : 


"P 


4 Believe in him that died for thee 
And ſure as he hath died, 


A country I've found, : 
Where true joys abound, 
To dwell I'm determin'd in that happy ground. 
2 The ſouls that believe, 

In paradiſe live, 
And me in that number will Jeſus receive: 

He calls thee away, 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad day. 
3 No mortal doth know 
What he can beftow, 


wy — and comet: go after him, go: 


— oc wg 
None gueſſes how wond'rous my journey will prove. 
4 Great ſpoils I ſhall win, 

From death, hell, and fin, 

Midſt outward afflictions ſhall fee] Chriſt within : 
And when I'm to die, 
Receive me, I'll cry 

For Jeſus hath Jov'd me, I canner cell why: 
HT MN XXVI. [Leeds. 
P 
In hell, or earth, or & 

Angels and men be ſore it 
And devils fear and fly. 
2 —— Grey 
F The name to finners given, 
It ſcatters all their fear, 
It turns their hell to 
3 Jeſus the priſoner's fetters breaks, 
And bruiſes Satan's head: 
Power into ftrengthleſs ſouls it ſpeaks, 
And life into the dead. 
C3 


30 DESCRIBING DEATH. 
4 © that the world might taſte and ſee 


The riches of his grace ! 
The arms of love, that compaſs me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


O that eſu's charms 
5 — my heavenly | | | 
Fly, into thoſc arms 
Of everlaſting love. 


6 His righteouſneſs I ſhew, 
His ſaving truth im: 

Tis all my bufineſs here below 

To cry, „ behold the Lamb 


Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 
3 Before the hills in order ſtoad, 
Or earth received her frame, 


7 © God our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come : 


3 The rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave: 
What'er we do, where er we be, 
We're trav*ling to the greve. 
4 Dangers Rand thick through all the ground 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


32 DESCRIBING DEATH. 
5 Great God, on what a flender thread | 
everlaſting things ! 

. Th' eternal tate of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble firings ! 
6 Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Depends on every breath 
And yet, how unconcern'd we 
Upen the brink of death ! 
7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe 
To walk this dangerous road ; 


And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God ! 

H Y M N XXIX. [Fetter-Line. 

I riſing from the bed of death, 
1 


I view my Maker face to face, 
O how fhall 1 appear? 


thought 
3 When thon, © Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos d, 
In majeſty ſevere ; 
And ft in julgmant en may foul, 
O how ſhall I appear ! 
4 O may my broken contrite heart 
Timely my fins lament ; 
And early with re tears 
Eternal woe prevent 
5 Behold the forfows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late : 
And hear my Saviour's dying groan, - 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight. 


5 


: 
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DESCRIBING DEATH. 


3 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope or worldly fear, 
If life ſo ſoon is gone: 0 
It now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind muſt ſtand before 
Th' incxorable throne ! 
4 No matter, which my thoughts employ, 


3 


A moment's miſery or joy: 
But Oh! when both ſhall end, 
Where ſhall I and my deftin'd place? 
<! all I my everlaſting days 
With fiends or angels 
Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may eſcape the death, 
That never, never dies! 
How make mine own election ſure, 2 
And, when I fail on earth, ſecure 
A manſon in the ſkies ! 
6 Jeſu, vouchſaſe a pitying ray, 
1 — — 
To glorious happineſs! 
Ah, write the pardon on my heart 
And, whenſoe er I hence depart 
Let me depart in peace 
HYMN XXIII. T[New-Year's-day. 
1 OME, let us anew, Our journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year ; 
And never ſtand ftill, Till the Maſter appear 
His adorable will Let us gladly fulfil, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 
2 Our life as a dream, Our time as a fiream 
Glides ſwiftly away ; 
And the fugitive mament refuſes to ſtay; 


* 


| - 36 
| r 

The millennial year g 

Ruſhes on to our view, and here. 

3 O tar each in he dy Of kn coming may fa, 

I have fought my way 

I have finiſh'd the work thou di Sew ds. 

O that each from his Lord may receive the 
« Well and faithfully done ! word 


Enter into my joy, and fit down on my throne.” 
HT MN XXIII. [Funeral. 


appearance of death 
2 t upon earth is ſo fair 
{Byron a et ene 
Can with a dead body compare : 
With ſolemn delight I i 
The corpſe, when the ſpirit is fied, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


2 How bleft is our brother, bereft 


DESCRIBING DEATH. 
4 This languiſhing head is at reſt, 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 
This quiet immoveable breaft 
Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the feat . 
* Of trouble and torturing pain ! | 
I: ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
rd It never ſhall flutter again. | 


; The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 


Sa 
— K A , ——— 


— — 
The tears are all wi om theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſee. 


$ To monen, and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe : 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the ifſues of death: 
What now with my tears I bedew, 
O might I this moment become ! 
My ſpirit created anew, 
My fleſh be conſigu d to the tomb. 


HT MN XXXV. [Triumph 
ſmiſh d, tis done! 

The ſpirit is fled; 

priſoner is gone, 

The chriftian is dead ; 


The chriſtian is living 


We all ſhall be led. 


HYMN XXXVL [Thou Shepherd of Lirac|. 
— brother deceaſ d, 
"Ries — | 


the Eden 
: ———— 


1 the tempeſt and wind; 


hath ſoomer obtain'd, 
his behind , 
Still toſs d on a ſea of diftreſs, 
Hard toiling to make the bleft ſhore ; 
Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
—— — 
2 


40 DESCRIBING DEATH. 


3 There all the company meet, 

WG a: N 
With ſhouting each other they, greet, 

And triumph o'er trouble and death: 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
3 ne 

age, that in heaven ſpend, 
— ATT 


HT MN XXXVII. [Sion 


1 OSANNA to Jeſus on high ! 
wy — 2 
has ſcaped to 
And d in Immanuel's 
The ſoul of our ſiſter is gone 
To heighten the triumph above; 
Exalted to Jeſus's throne, 
And 0/4 in the arms of his love. 
2 What fulne's of raptyye is there, 
While 
And s the heavenly air, 
And ſcatters the odours of grace 
He looks — and his ſervants in light 
The blefling ine ffable meet; 
Bo Gmiloe—cnd ag Gluten the Gta, 
And fall overwhelm d at his fcet. 


3 How happy the angels that fall 
Traniported at Jeſus's name: 
The ſaints whom frenett Gall call 
| 3 nm 


iſon d in clay 
ed nt, hai Ge? 
Who firſt [hall be ſummon d 
My merciful GdI. it I? 


> - — — 
—LU—ͤ , 7—§＋——Ä—[ w — 


heart, . 


— 
— 


the 


Lord, — 
Lord, thou hear ſt 


„ 
Be fore my raviſh'd 

Rivers of li divine 1 

And trees of 

I fre a e e dae 

- Who taſte the ures there 

They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 
And conquering palms they bear. 


4 O what are all my ſufferings here, 
If, thou count me meet 
With that enraptur'd hoſt t' appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet ! 

Give joy or grief, give caſe or pain, 
Take life or friends away: 

But let me find them all again 

In that cternal day, 


For that tremendous day ; 

And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ftir us up to pray, 

2 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown; 
When rob'd in majeſty and power, 
Thou ſhalt from heaven come down, 
Th' immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
Wich all thy glorious grace. 
To damp our carthly joys, 

e T' increaſe our gracious 
For ever let ch Archangel's voice 
Be ſounding in our cars; 

The ſolemn midnight cry, 
« Ye dead, the Judge is come; 

« Ariſe and meet him in the ſky, 

« And meet your inſtant doom 


O may we thus inſure 

A lot among the bleſt ; 
4rd watch a moment to ſecure 
An everlaſting re 


N 
| 
| 
4 
| 
| 


— . 


3 The dear tokens of his 
Still his dazzling body bears ; 
Cauſe of endleſs exultation 
To his ranſom'd worſhippers : 
| With what rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious ſcars. 


The ſeventh 
 lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll: 
How welcome to the faithful ſoul ! 

2 From heaven angelic voices ſound, 
See the almighty Jeſus crown d! 
Girt with omnipetence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face ! 


-. 


7 
DESCRIBING JUDGMENT. 45 


3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the Kingdoms for his own ; 


The kingdoms all obey his word ; .=- 
4 Shout all the people of the | 
And all the ſaints of the M 


a — ments 
Removes me to that 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. — 
3 O God, mine inmoſt ſoul convert; 
And deeply on my heart 
Eternal things tmpreſs ; 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 


And wake to righteouſneſs. 


* To judge — ny ed 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom? 


From a tott'ring world remove 
To our ſted faſt manſion there: 
Our inheritance above 
Cannot paſ> from heir to heir. 


See the long-ex day 

Of our full redemption hete | 
Let the ſhadows flee away |! 

Let the new made world appear | 


N 
, 
DESCRIBING HEA VEN. 
Ts >< 


2 With him I on Sion hall Hand, 


Survey by the light of my Lord; 
But, 2 — thy boſom — 


n 
My , b 
2 tn Rae, 
How happy the people, that dwell 
: Secure in the city above ; 
Ne gin RAR 

o ſickneſs or ſorrow ſhall prove: 

ian of ſouls unto me 

i and holineſs give: 
And from the body ſet free, 


HY M N XLVIL [234 Palin, 


I EADER of faithful ſouls, and guide 
Come, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely ; 
On thee alone our fpirits ſtay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 
2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth we is not our place : 
And haften the vale of woe, 
And reftlefs to thy face ; 
<wift to our heavenly country move, 
Our everlaſting home above. 


With ſongs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King: 
We find it nearer, while we ſing. 
5 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our way with ſtrength renew's ; 
The church of the firſt-born to join, — 


6. Deſcribing Hall. 


Joyful ur God's right-hand ap; 
at God's right- appear, 
A bleſſing to receive. | 


PRAYING yon 4 BLESSING, 5. 


3 Shall I, amid a ghaſtly band, 
Dragg'd to the judgment-ſeat, 
Far on the left with horror ftand, 
My fearful doom to meet ? . 
1 Muft 1 in torments dwell ? 


To live with God in heaven 


SECTION m 
Praying for « Bleſſing. 
H Y M N MN. {Bealey, 


: [000 ——— | 
Our inmoſt perceive ; * 


* | 


Ani woour — 


0 cu wdlaid.am ts 
Bet 20 


n 


3 Give us ourſelves and thee to know, 4 
In this our gracious dr: 
unto life 


6 N 
5 
The ſpirit in the lettex 
Re OR 


* 


+ 


* = 
e 
= 
.  _—_— 
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3 % Be till! and know, that T am God!“ 
'Tis all I live to know ; 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread its praiſe below 


5 I work ; and own the labour vain : _ 
And thus from works I ceaſe: ö .Y 


1 firive ; and ſee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till God create my peace. 

6 Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 
Muſt all my efforts prove; 
They cannot change a finful heart, 
They canndt purchaſe love. 
I do the thing, thy laws enjoin, 

N —— ay forme 
To thee I then the*whole refign, 
I truſt in means no mare. - 

$ 1 truſt in him, who ſtands between 

The Father's wrath and me : 

Jeſu, thou great eternal 
I look for all from thee ! 


»* # * % > a 7 


And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy juſtifying grace. 


— 


55 DESCRIBING INWARD RELIGION. 
2 If T have eh haben thy fear, — = 
And follow? 


In 
And 


. ˙ ES —_ 3 22 — On — 1 
. —— —— — — — 
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Fon MOURNERS, &c. 
Foul like and 
1 


Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of tone. 


3 Look, as when thy languid 
Was clov'd that we might live: 


undivided Lord, 


Co-equal One and Three, 
On thee all faith, all hope be plac's, 
All love be paid to thee. 


ww 


my grief, 


4 
Ei 1 
Fi n l 
1 7 : 111 111 Tn 1445 
ge 1 23a 3694 115 


2 O that I condi the prove, 


e 
8 ann 
- J 7 


Though I have griev'd th Lord, 
be ns — ary 

And tet a wretch come near thy throne, 

— 2 2 | 

5 My ſoul lies humbled in the duft : b 
7 — 


6 Then will I teach the world thy way, < 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſovercign grace : | 
Aeration ptr es tg 
And they ſhall praiſe a pardoning God. 
7 O may th r 
Salvation be all 12 
And all my powers Join to bleſs 
The Lord, my firength and righteouſneſs, A 8 


3p 2 0D 2.0 0-2 
For Meaerners brought to the Birth. 


H Y M N LXIV. [Brockmer. 


glorious clouds encompaſt round, 

Whom angels dimly fee ; 
Will the Unſearchable be found, 

Or God appear to 


2 Will he forſake his throne above, 
Himſelf to worms impart ? . 
Anfwer thou man of grief and love, 
And ſpeak it to my heart ! 
In manifeſted love explain 
p Thy wonderful de ſign: | 
What meant the Son of Man ? 
The ftreaming blood divine? | 
4 Didſt thou not in our fleſh appear, 
——— 2 
I might now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know ? 
5 Come then, and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace; 
The wounds, which all my ſorrows heal, 
That dear disfigured face. 


And then the pard'ning God I know, 
And feel the blood applicd. 

8 I view the Lamb in his own 
1 ſee : 


. 


. And lo] for thee I ever mourn ; 
" I cannot ; no, I will not reſt, 

Till thou pay only teſt return ; 

ce of appear, 


I hunger now, I thirkt for God! - 


4 Ab, Lord! if thou art in that figh, 
Then hear thyſelf within me pray : 
He in my heart thy Spirit's cry, 


Light in thy light I then dall ſee : 


| about to do 
2 Tf ſtill thou goeſt — 


Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 


pay 

1 — 

2 While, full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My weak, diftemper'd foul 


"Cr le 


- 


. * 
- 


3 While, torn by helliſh pride, I cry 
By legion-luſt puſſeſt; 
Son of the living God draw nigh, 
And ſpeak me into reſt ! 


4 Caſt out thy foes, and let them fill 
To Jeſu's name ſubmit: 
Clothe with thy rghneouſnſs, and heal 
pr omg $5 


— - > ® 
TT En. 2 — — 
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1— | -—— "a 
No other good I need: 
If thou the Son ſhalt make me free, 
I ſhall be free indeed. 
9 1 cannet reſt till in thy blood 
I full redemption have; 
But then hoe when £ cate to Got, 
Canſ to the utmoſt av . 


„ 
2 
My f-ith ſhall make me whole. 
11 I too with thee ſhall walk in white, 


With all thy ſaints ſhall prove, 
\ ar the lng nd bath and high 


H Y M N LXVIN. [Lampe's. © 


1 ſhall thy love confirain, 
— — 
When thall my foul return again 
To her eternal reft ? | 


uh did — move: 
8 2 

And ftoops „ 

Lord, at th 

1 15 
I fain would now obey 

— — 

To reſcue me from wor 
- Thou didſt with all thi:gs part; 
Didſt lead a ſuflcring life below 

Ts gain my worthleſs heart. 

My worthleſs heart to 

The God of all that breathe, 
Was found in faſhion as a man, 

And died a curſed death. 


And can I 
Y — page 
To tear my ſoul from earth away 


For Jeſus to receive? 
er | yd many 
out no more: 
Rr 
own thee conqueror ? 


BROUGHT To Tuz BIRTH. 73 


6 My one defire be this, 
Thy only love to know: 

To ſcek, and taſte no other bliſs, 
= fy portion tho 
My lite, my portion ; 
Thou all fulkcient art 


My lope, my heavenly treaſure nw 
H Y M N LXIX. {Foundery. 


I ROOPING foul, ſhake off thy fears, 
Fearful ſoul, be ſtrong, be bold 
Tarry, till the Lord 
Never, never quit thy hold: 
Murmur not at his delay, 
Dare not ſet thy God a time, 
Calmly for his coming ftay, 5 
Leave it, leave it all to him. 
2 Fainting ſoul, be bold, be ſtrong 
ugh it fm — 
Though it cem to long, 
True and 1 
On his word my ſoul I caſt, 
(He can ne'er himſelf 
Surely it ſhall fpeak at laſt; 
It ſhall fpeak, and ſhall not lie. 
n 
Every one, that aſks, ſhall have; 
Chriſt, the Saviour of mankind, 
Willing, able all to ſave; | 
I ſhall his ſalvation ſee, 
I in fich on Jeſus call; 
I from fin ſhall be fet free, 
Perſectly ſet free all, 


from 
G 


I believe in Jeſu's name: 


Nefire in vain its depths to fee ; 


— — wige. - 


3 God only knows the love of God; 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this pour Rony heart 
For love I ſigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine ! 
Be mine this better part 

4 © that I could for ever fit 
With Mary at the Maſter's feer, 
Be this my happy choice 
My only cate, delight and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on carth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice 


BROUGHT To raus BIRTH. - 75 


5 O chat I could with favour'd John 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt ! 


i * 
ar God, 
1 — 
" far as hell from heaven. 
As 


of man, 
unregenerate child . 
K 1 
— — 2 
*. 1 thee I feel, 
* only canſt remove: 
Thou 


and Love. 
If thou art Truth Sy 


LXXV. [Brentfurd. 


forgive, 
to live, 


2 nd by ak 


From thee, their fountain flow, 
Aud in 


And all who Know that love of thine, 


Grant me to 


Are i | 
Rivers of life divine 


That thou cank here 
HT MN 
; O! in 
| And 
Porter, ft 
only 


My 


o plant in mind! 
: Hy nag — 


Behold i 
Th 


4 


On 


” 


7 
5 


7 


Bo | "Bon MOURNERS 
* 


Let the wonderful flood Waſh off all my load, 6 
err 


4 Now, now let me know Its virtue below! 
„ 
Let it hallow my heart, And throughly convert ; 
And make me, O Lurd, in the world as thou art. 


5 Each moment applied, my weakneſs to hide, 
Thy bJood be upon me, and always abide : 
My Advocate prove With the Father above, 0 
228299 


— — — - 
( — 
2 F 


— — 


HY M N LXXVII. Dresden. 


ATAY, thou inſulted Spirit ſtay 
Though I have dove thee uch deſpite; 
Nor caſt the ſinner quite away, | 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 
2 Though I have fiecled Snkbern heart, 4. 
And ain hook of my guilt _ 
Ard vexed, and urged thee to 
For forty, long, rebellious r s. 
3 Though I have moſt unfaithful ber 
Of all, whoe'er thy grace received: 
Ten thovſand times thy goodneſs ſeen ; | 
* Ten thouſand times thy .goodnefs grie vod 
4 Yet O! the chief of ſinners ſpare, | 
„„ | 
in 
To exclude me from thy people's reſt. 
5 This only woe IL deprecate, 
This only plague I pray remove: 
Nor leave me in my loſt 
Nor curſe me with this want of love. _ 


2 4 


- 
* 


And wrap my whole foul, in the flames of dene. 


a 
For 
O when ſhall 1 


—— 
ri mine ?” 
I have 


— — —a 
MT. . - SSR 


3 — Anne's my 
How, Lord, can Þ puechale the pear] of great price? 


It cannot be 
And thou I have 


Net 2n alfang 8 war, DU 


| So, Lord, | 
I /ici that thy lows flak be given ws ma, 


32 Fon MOVURNERS, c. 
receive 


I freely 

hoy ner ems A 

And conſent in thy love, — Een is 
Et 

Ani ache my faration wo Jlu's gr; 


Tie ee prove, 
And I ſoon ſhall receive thy fulneſs of love. 5 


* TMN LXXIX. [Thou Shepherd of Ifracl, 
ME, holy celeftial Dove, 
To viſit a ſorrowful breaft ! 
My burthen of guilt to remove, 
And bring me afſurance and rcft ! 
Thou only haſt to relicve 
W 
ſe acceptance 
And ſprinkle Us beart with thy blood ! 
2 With me if of old thou haſt firove, 


ifted me up as I mourned: | 
Moſt pitiful fpirit of grace, 
Relieve me again, and reftore : 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
To and to ſuffer no more 
; If now 1 lament after God, 
And gaſp for a drop of thy love, 
acl, If Jeſus hath bought thee with blood, 
or me to receive from above; 


rn . 
Convinced of Backfliding. 
HT MN LXEXX. [Builth. 

Part the Firft. 


1 ow arc they 
Who the Saviour obey, 
And have laid up their treaſure above! 
Tongue cannot expreſs 
The ſweet comfort and peace 
Of a ſoul in its carlieft love. 
2 That comfort was mine, 
When the favour divine 


. 


8 On the wings of his love 
I was carried above 


n 


As if filed with the falrels of God. 


CONVINCED os BACKSLIDING. 8 
H Y M N LXXXI. [Builth 


Part the Second. 


1 H, where am I now 
Where was it or how 
That 1 fell from my heaven of grace ? 
I am brought into thrall ; 
I am fiript of my All! 
I am baniſhed from Jeſus's face. 


2 Hardly yet do I know 
How I let my Lord go, 


So inſenſibly ſtarting aſide; 
When the tempter came in 
With his own ſubtle fin, 
And infected my fpirit with pride. 
3 But I felt it too ſoon, 
That my Saviour was gone, 
Swiftly vanithing out of my fight: 
My triumph and boaſt 
On a ſudden were loſt, 
And my day it wgs turn'd into night. 


For the veil is come over my heart. 
5 Ah wretch thatT am! 
I can only exclaim, 
Like a devil tormented within : 
My Saviour is gone, 
And has left me alone 
1 


Nothing now can rclieve, 
1 — 
my and : 
No acceſs do H find 3 
| To the Friend of mankind : 
I can aſk for his mercy no morc. 


(While no end of my troubles I ſee 

Adam could tell ) 
On the day that he fell, 

And was out of Eden like me. 


$ Driven out from my God, 
I wander 
Through a defart of forrows I rove : 
And how great is my pain, 
That I cannot regain | 
My Eden of Jetus's love ! 
9 HI never ſhall riſe - 
To my firſt iſe, 
Or come to ſee : 
But I a faint 
That at laſt he will 
And his pity ſhall bring him to me. 
HT MN LXXXIL Funeral. 


OW hall a loſt finner in pain 
None web ow amet. ro 
t into 
What hope of a ſecond releaſe ? 
Will mercy itſelf be ſo kind 
To ſuch a rebel as me? 
And, O! can I poflibly find 
Such plenteous redemption in thee ! 
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83 CONVINCED os BACKSLIDING. 
2 His name yields the richeſt perfume, 
a 2 5 — 
n 
makes all within LE: : 


While bleſs'd with a ſenſ of his love, 

And Frifons world — N ; 
nd priſons 
1 2 — 

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my ſun and my ſong ! 

Say, why do I languiſh and pine, a 

rede 

2 ů — 2 
1 ſoul-chearing preſence re ſtore: 

me unto thee on high, 
— — 


HT MN LXXXIV. [Marienbourn. 
'Tis enough, my God, my God ! 


Here let me give my wand'ring's o'er; C 

o longer trample on thy blood, | 
And grieve thy gentleneſs no more: 

No more thy ling'ring anger move, 

Or fin againſt thy light and love. 

2 Lord, if is with thee, 

Now tot k an en te rene! 

On me, the chief of finners, me, 


Who humbly for thy mercy groan ; 


" 
or 
Ran 
== 
Nor 


Prince above, 

Once more in my hal apex 

Saviour hes = 
eee 

me turn again, and | 

O let 


diftreſs ! 
I bring 7 
oe — 
IS 
Appears, hell is behind. 
The = 15 ſting, 


go Fox MOURNERS RECOVERED. 


6 1 that death alone, 
endleſs baniſhment from thee : 
O fave, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me. 


EE 3 © «Þ * 


2 IT am never at one ftay! 

Changing every hour I am; 
But thou art, as yeſterday, 

Now and evermore the fame : 
Conftancy to me impart, 
'Stabliſh with thy grace my heart. 

3 Lay the weighty croſs of me, 

All my unbelicf controul: 

Till the rebel ceaſe to be, 

Keep him down within my ſoul 
That he never more may move, 
Root and ground me faſt in love. 

4 Give me faith to hold me up, 

Walking over life's rough ſea; 
Holy, purifying hope 

Still my ſoul's fure anchor be: 
That I may be ys thine 
perfect me in love divi 


y 


Fon MOURNERS RECOVERED. 9gr 


H Y M N LXXXVIL [Cary's. 


Y of wand'ring from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod: 

For thee, not without hope I mourn; 
I have an advocate above, 
A friend before the throne of love. 


2 O Jeſus full of truth and grace, 
ore full of grace than I of fin, 
Yet once again I ſeek thy fact; 
Open thine arms, and take me in, 
And freely my backſlidings heal, 
And love the fai ſinner ſtill. 


3 Thou know'ft the way to bring me back, 
My fallen ſpirit to reſtore : 
Oh! for hy wth and xchey's five 
Forgive, and bid me fin no more: 
The ruins of my foul repair, 
And make my heart a houſe of prayer. 


4 The ftone to fleſh again convert! 
— -—— =o BN 
PT _ ty dying lo hs 

ing love 

This rebel heart 
— "or + 


5 Give to my eyes refreſhing tears, 
And Kindle my relentings now: 
Fill all my foul with filial fears, 
To thy fweet yoke my fpirit bow ! 
bend by ty green @benSer deve 
The iron-finew in my neck. 


3 Give me, Lord, a holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart; 
That I may from evil near 


—— - 


| 
| 
| ö 
0 
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Fox MOURNERS RECOVERED. 83 

exceeding great reward | l 
* — — 2 
3 VAT 


And never let me go. 


HY MN m bee 


ORD, and is thine anger gone? 
And art thou pacified? 
After all that I have done, 
Doft thou no longer chide ? 
Infinite thy mercies are : 
Beneath the weight I cannot move : 
Oh! tis more than I can bear, 
The ſenſe of pardoning love. 
2 Let it ſtill my heart conſtrain, 


co © 


3 If I have begun once more . 
Thy ſweet return to feel ; 
If even now I find thy power 
— 2 — 
Still and quiet may I lie, 
Nor ſtruggle out of thine embrace ; 
Never, more refit, or fly * 
From thy purſuing grace. * 
4 To the cxoſs, thine altar, bind 
Me with the cords of love ; 
Freedom let me never find 
From my dear Lord to move: 


Cried, © Let it ſtill alone;” 
The Father mild inclines his car, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 


Their joy is to walk in 
And ſtill they are talking Of ſeſus 's grace. 


— 


g6 Fon BELIEVERS REJOICING. 
3 Their daily delight Shall be in thy name, 8 


Far thou art their boaſt, Their glory, and power; 
* And I alſo truſt To ſee the glad hour, | 

My ſoul's new creation, A life from the dead, 

The day of ſalvation, That lifts up my head. 

5 For Jeſus my Lord Is now my defence: 

I truft in his word, None plucks me from thence; 7 
Since I have found favour, He all things will do, 

_ My King and my Saviour Shall make me anew. 

6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall fee The bliſs of thine own, 

Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known: 

For ſorrow and ſadneſs 1 joy thall receive, 

And ſhare in the gladneſs Of all that believe. 2 
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Fon BELIEVERS REJOICING. 97 


3 But the ri of faith 

| Hath taught me better 2 

* « Inward turn thine eyes (it ſai 

* While Chriſt to me it brings,) 
Chriſt is ready to impart 

N Life to all, for life who figh : 


In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my ſurety ftands ; 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above 


4 O tis more than tongue can tell! 
Only to believers known, 
Glorious and unſpeakable. 


2 


For RELIEVERS REJOICING. 55 


3 Chriſt our Brother and our Friend 
Shews us his eternal love : 
Never ſhall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our feats above. 


1 ME let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. | 


Worthy Ne Lamb that 
_—_—_— 


W 
For 
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2 our High Prieſt, 
— me; 
c weary ; 
Ye mournful ſouls be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranſom d finners, home. 


— 
And ſafe in Jeſus dwell, 
And bleſt in Jeſus live: 
The year of jubilee is come ; 3 
Return, ye ranſom'd fuuncrs, home. 
5 Ye, who have ſold for nought, 


Your heritage above 
Shall have it back unbo 


They are reſtrained 
2 What hall 1 do my God to love | 
My Boi 98 | 
The nd breadth, and height to prove, 
And of ſovereign grace ? 


1% Fon BELIEVERS REJGICING. 


ſovereign grace to all extends, - 
RE Too cats 
to ne ver 

ie ny mankind. | 
„ 2 


by one, 


by me 
—— pms 


— 8 
In mercy eſtabliſh below : 
All ſarrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 
And diſcord aſſtict us no more. 


thy ſervants feel; 
——ů— ; 
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Thou know'ft the pain 


Thou bear t 


4 


43-80 + 


3 474 | 7 
115 HE 11 | 


H Y M N CVIL [113th Plalm. 


2 


110 For BELIEVERS REJOICING. 


4 T'iI praiſe him, white he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 


Praiſe ſhall employ my powers: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, I 
While life, and thought, and being laft, 

Or immortality endures. 

> 3 & ©. [Kettleby's. . 


ISE ye the Lord! tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe: 
is nature and his works invite 
To make this duty out delight. z 
2 He form' d the ftars, thoſe heavenly flames ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A decp, where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


3 Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky : 
There he the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the deſcend in vain. 

4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, g 5 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn: 

The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. . 

5 What is the creatures {kill or force, 6 
The fprightly man, or warlike horſe? 

The piercing wit, the active limb? 
All arc too mean delights for him. 
6 But ſaints are lovely in his fight, 


He views his children with delight! 
He ſces their hope, he knows their fear: 
And looks, and loves his image there. 


* 


For BELIEVERS REJOICING 111 
HY M N CIX. [Kallelujah. 

ye the Lord, y" im immortal quires, 
That fill the 


| X Ther ie 
And feeds you with his love. 


2 r 
The floor 


ow; — RR 
Before your brighter God. 
; Tay globe of golden light, 
create our days, 


Join with the fibver queen of night, 
To own your bortow d rays. 


4 Winds, ye ſhall bezr his name aloud 
Through' 


the ethereal blue: 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


5 Thunder and hail, and fire and forms, a 
The of his 


6 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging 
— _ 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
. And ſhore reply to ſhore. 


While monſters | 
F CO = ag 


And Lak the founing ine 


x12 For BELIEVERS REJOICING. 
8 But gentles ſhall rune his name 
To ſofter notes than theſe ; 
x Feng o'er the ſtream, 2 
Or whiſpering the trees. 

| 9 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
1 — ws | wg A 
1 Sweet cluſters bend the vines 

On every thank ful bough. 

| 10 Let the ſhrill birds his honours raiſe, 


11 Thus while the meaner creatures fing, 
Ye mortals take the ſound: 


Echo the of your King 


Like the Leſt has, when frm above 
We firſt receiv'd the pledge of love. 


happy Go 


4 © I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal fong: 


To ſave a — of ſiuners loſt, 
Eternal glory be. 


K 3 
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HT MN CXH. [Saliſbury. 


1 
Prace on earth — hg 
Man the well-beloved of heaven. 


Thee we now preſume to : 

Glad thine attributes conſe ſa, * 2 
— Glorious all and numberleſs. | 

Hail, by all thy works ador'd; 

| Ba te rely Lo 

Thee with hearts we prove, 

Lord of power, and God of love ! 

4 Chriſt our Lord and God we own; 

Chriſt, the Father's only Son: 


Lamb of God for finners flain, * 
Saviour of offending man. 


5 Bow thinc car, in mercy bow, | 
Hear, the world's Atonement thou : 2 


One the Holy Ghoſt with thee, 


—— —— 
- 


Fox BELIEVERS REJOICING. 4215 
HT MN CXIH. - [Stanton 


x OM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator s praiſe ariſe ; 
the Redeemer's name be ſung, 


1 For BELIEVERS REJOICING. 


5 While thou art intimately nigh, 
N Who, who ſhall violate my reſt? 
Sin, earth, and hell I now defy; 
I lean upon my Saviour's breaſt. 
6 I reſt beneath th* Almighty's ſhade, 
My griefs expire, my troubles ceaſe ; 3 
Thou, Lord, on whom my foul is ſtaid, ; 
f Wilt keep me fill in perfect peace. 
7 Me for thine own thou lov'ſt to take 
In time and in eternity: 
Thou never, never wilt forſake 
A helpleſs worm that truſts in thee, = 


WW T MW _CEVY. {RefurreBtion. 


OD of my liſe, to thee 
My cheerful foul I raiſe 


Wer guns — %. S. = K 


Who honoured thy name, | | 
'Twas thy wiſdom = + 


I fing of thy 
5 — eſt From 
Ever near to allure and defend ; * 
Hitherto thou haſt been 
My prc ſerver from fin, 
And I ruft, thou wilt fave to the end. 


O the infinite cares 
l And temp: ations and ſnares 
Thy r 10 
2 | 
By a bounti 
Ant a woe 
6 What a mercy is this, 
— an I; 
How unf happy am I ; | 
—— _ 


to live, and to die! 


* 


——"——_ 
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9 Who, I aſk in amaze, 
ini rom due dern. 


To the Spirit, and Son I return 
The buſineſs purſue, 
He hath made me to do, 
_ 222 


14 — — 


3 


To adminifter bliſs, . 
And ſalvation in Jeſus's name. 
12 My remnant of days 


I in his praiſe, 
N63 


STEER: 


are devoted to him 


—_ —— dd —— — . 


H,Y MN CXVII [Cookham. 


and it 
Me e 


3 By 


Conceive, 
More than we could know, and live | 


Taken in the fowter's net: 
Paſuon s unrefiſted prey 
on the banks of 


2 For my life and cloaths and food, 


Wink ll mu loving — 


unto Jeſus look, 
ſee, 


Rooted in humility, 


Still in every ſtate refign'd, 
Planty Lord, in me 
A meek and mind. 


L 
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Poor and vile in own 
i With ES Bo * 1 


Thau doſt with ſinners bear, 
Tha, ſav'd, we may thy goodneſs feel, 
And all thy grace declare. 
8 - 
o every ſoul abound 
A wh, es a 
Where all our thoughts are drowu'd. 


And white 6s wah ef Got remains, 
Thy goodneſs muſt endure. 


H Y M N CXXI. [Aldrich. 
— i nn Gs, 


perſons three 
r 


nn 9 


ht ang chear wk 3 
——— —_— 
= 


——ů CA -— — — - - - 


perſect 
And ſcale the mount of heaven ! 
H Y M N CXXII. [Hands March. 


Part the Firft. 
OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the ſtrength which God ſupplies 
Through his eternal Son ; 
— — — 
And i — — 
Who in the firength « Jeſus truſts, 
Is more than conquerot. 


rm'd in the arms 
Leave no unguarded place, 
, No weakneſs of the foul : 
Take every virtue, every grace 
And fortify the whole : 
Indiſſolubly join'd, 
To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourſelves with all the mind, 
That was in Chriſt your head. 


Repell'd his every fiery dart, 
And quench d 1 5 Jelu's blood. 
3 


r26 For BELIEVERS FIGHTING. 


2 Jeſus hath died for you! 
What can his love withſtand ? 
Believe ! hold faſt your ſhield, and who 

Shall pluck you from his hand ? 
All power to him is given: 
Believe, till freed from fm's remains, 
Belicve yourſelves to heaven 
3 To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with conſtant care; 
Still walking in your Captain's fight, 
And watching unto prayer; 


Nor from his altar move : 
Let every houſe his worſhip know, 
And every heart his love. 


28 For BELIEVERS FIGHTING. 


2 2 2 
feel thee near; 
My ſoul would ſcorn to fear; 
Nothing ſhould my firmneſs ſhock, 
Though the gates of hell aal, 
Were I built upon the rock, 
They never could prevail. 
3 Rock of my ſalvation, haſte, 
Extend thy ample thade, 
Let it over me be caſt ! a 
And ſkreen my naked head : 
Save me from the trying bour ; 
Thou my ſure be ; 
Shelter me Satan's power, 
Till I am fix'd on thee. 


Cover me with thy hand : 
Let me in the cleft be plac d; 
Never from my fence remove : 
In thine arms of love embrac'd, 


Oft everlaſting love. 
HT MN  CXXVI. [Eveſham 


OME, Saviour, Jeſus, from above ! 
Aſſiſt me with + — pint 


rotary wn rug 


8 Nothing on breaft 


This, only this, will I require, 
And freely give up all the reft. 


4 


- 


130 For BELIEVERS FIGHTING. 


3 Unſuftain'd by. thee I fall.; 
Send the belp for which I call : 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help I every moment need. 

6 oP on thee depend: 

e me, fave me to the end: . 

— — 
* 5 


H Y M N, CXXIX. [Chapel 


2222 thy faithfulneſs I plead, 
My preſent help in time of need, 
great Deliverer thou ! 2 
Haſte & my aid! d r incline, | 
And reſcue this poor ſoul of mine ; 
[ claim the gromile now ! 


8 
253 
l 
iT 
qt 


W . way the eatbeg etal 
, Of man, ſhort - ſighted man can find 
From inbred fin to fly : 
Stronger than love, I fondly thought, 8 
Death, only death can cut the knot, 3 
Which love can not untie. 
4 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace: 
Thy love can find a thouſand ways, | 
. 
My ſoul upon thy love 
I reſt me, till the ſtorm is paſt, 
Upon thy love alone. 


— 6 * 


Fox "BELIEVERS FIGHTING. . 
; Thy faithful, wiſe, and mighty love | 
A SIT, 
Thy love Mal burk the ſhades of death, 
And bear me from the gulph beneath 

To everlaſting day. 


H Y MN CXXX. [Fulkan. 


I OD of ife whoſe gracious power 
Through various deaths my ſoul hath led; 
Or turn'd aſide the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my finking head 
2 Ia all ways hand I own, 
2 
Aſſiſt me ſtill my courſe to run, 
And ftill direct my paths to thee. 


3 Oft has the ſea couſeſt thy power 
And given me back to thy command : 
It could not, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe in the hollow of thine hand. 
4 Oft from the margin of the grave, 
Thou, Lord, haſt lifted up my head: 
Sudden I found thee ncar to fave ; 
The fever own'd thy touch and fled. 
« Whither, Qwhither ſhall I fly, 
But to M loving Saviour's breaft ; 
Sccure within thine arms to lie, 
And ſafe beneath thy wings to reſt ? 
6 I have no {kill the ſnare to. ſhun, 
But thou, O Chriſt, my wiſdom art; 


] ever into ruin run; | 


But thou art greater than my heart. 


7 Fooliſh, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known: 
Bring me, where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 
$ Enlarge my heart to make thee room : 
Enter, and in me ever ſtay ; - 
The crooked then ſhall ftraight become, 
The darkneſs ſhall be loſt in day 


HT MN CXXXI. [Nigel 


Iſaiah XXII. 2. 
the haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of Man, I fly: 
Be my refuge and wy reſt, 

5 For O! the ſtorm is high ! 

i A covert from the tempeſt be: 
| Hide me, Jeſus, till o'erpaſt 
| The ftorm of fin I ſee. 


ſtorm, 
y ſun: 

Sprinkle till the mercy-ſcat, 5 

And bring my Father's anger down; ; 
Screen me, Jeſus, from the heat 

And terror of his frown ? 

; Let thy ſpirit as a cloud 

K. Still interpoſe between: 
Plead th" atonement of thy blood, 

Till I am cleanſed from fin: x 


6 Never ſhall I want it leſs, 
When thou the gift haſt given, 
Filled me with righteouſneſs, 0 
And ſealed the heir of heaven: 


2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 
Till thou who call dſt a world from nonght, 
The power into our hearts inſpire ; 
And then we in thy ſpirit groan, 
An1 then we give thee back thy own. 
3 Jeſus, regard the joint complaint 
Of all thy tempted followers here ! 
And now ſupply the common want, 
And ſend us down the Comforter : 


The ſpirit of ceaſeleſs prayer impart, | Y 
12 | 
4 To help our ſoul's infirmity, 
To heal thy fin-fick people's care, 
To urge our 
| Ard make our hearts a hou'e of prayer; 
y The promiſed Interte ſſor give, 
And let us now thyſelf receive. 
5 Come in thy pleading ſpirit down 3 
To us, who for thy coming ftay 
2 — 
We aſk the power to pray: 
Indulge us, Lord, in this requeſt | 4 
Thou canſt not then deny the reſt. 


H Y M N CXXXII. [Palni's. 


Fon BELIEVERS PRAYING. 
2 Swift to my reſcue come, 
Thy own this moment ſeize: 
Gather my wandring ſpirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace: 
Suffered no more to rove 
Oer all the earth abroad * 
Arreſt the priſoner of thy love, 
And ſhut me up in God. 4 


= 


r 
In honour our Spokefman there; 

Whoſe blood ims our fins forgiven, 
And ſpeaks thy rebels up to heaven. 


| 2 In me thy fpirit dwell! 
In me thy bowels move | 


1 For BELIEVERS WATCHING. 


4 I want a heart to pray, 
— Ns. 
Never to murmur at thy 
Or wiſh my 
—— —— 
Always to I want, 
Out of the — IBUGY 
And never, never faint. 


—— — 
To thee and thy great name: 


ee. loi. ar. 


3 
wane m 1 
Work to do: 


Yet — bal dull. 


3 We, for whoſe fake all nature ſtanda, 
And ftars their courſes move ; 
We, for whoſe s the angel bands 
. 
And laboured for our 0 
How care leſs to ſecure crown 4 


He purchaſed with his blood ! 
| Ln Re — 288 
And never act our parts? 
Come, Holy Dove, from the heavenly hill 
And warm our frozen hearts. 
6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vigorous ſouls to riſe ; | 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
To fly and take the prize. , 


HY M N CXXXIX. {Brentford. 


Charge to keep T have; 
6 
A never-dyi 
And fit it 2 
To ſerve the preſent age, 
My calling to fulfil: 
R O may it all my powers engage 
To de.my Maker's will! 
3 
in thy faght to live; 
and O thy hora, Look, gouguee 
A ſtrict account to give; 


of all thy mercies give, 


j 
| 


The guard 


2 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy grieve; 
The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conſcience make ; 
Awake my ſoul when fin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill awake. 
If to the right or left I ſtray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove ; 


And let me weep my life away, 


And drive me to the blood again, 
V/ hich makes the wounded whole, 


5 
7 


. 


HY M N CXLIL {Woots. 


© 


P, Lord, to whom for 


Whene' careleſs hands down, 
L _— 2 3 


EY M N CXLIII, f{ilington. 


, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caft my every care ; 
On whom for all things I depend, 
Inſpire, and then accept my prayer. 


If L have taſted of thy 
The grace that ſure —— 
H with me now thy Spirit ſtays, 
And hovering hides me in his wings; 
Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, 
Nor for a moment's ſpace depart: 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep till he renews my heart. 
When to the right or left I ſtray, 
His voice behind me may I hear; 
« Return, and walk in Chrift thy way, 


« Fly back to Chriſt! for fin is near.“ 


x His ſacred unction from above 

Be ft ill my comforter and guide: 
Till ali the ſtony he remove, 

And in my loving heart reſide. 


Jeſus I fain would walk in thee, 
From nature's every path retreat ; 

Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And ſet upon the rock my feet. 


Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall; 

Oh ! reach me out thy gracious hand; 
Only on thee for help I cal; 

Only by faith in thee I ſtand. 


For BELIEVERS WATCHING. mr 


144" For BELIEVERS WATCHING. 
-H Y M N CXLIV. [Iflingion. 


TERCE, fill me with an humble fear: 
My utter Meſs reveal: 
and fin are s near, 
Thee may I always nearer fee]. 


2 Oh! that to thee my conſtant mind 

Might with an even flame afpire ; 
ſ Pride in its earlieſt motions find, 
| And mark the riſings of deſire. 


3 Oh! that my tender ſoul might fly 
The firſt abhorr'd of ill; 


— 
2 The flighteft touch of fin to feel! 


4 Till thou anew my ſoul create; 


Still may I ſtrive, and watch, and pray; 
Humbly and confidently wait, 


And long to fee the perfect day. 
H Y M N CMV. [Hande!'s Marc 
* Part the Firft. 


A! how the watchmen cry! 

Attend the trumpet's ſound ; 

to your arms! the foe is nigh ! 
+ The ge m—— 


In Jefu's name I lift it 
All tained with hallowe3 blood. 


j 
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Fon BELIEVERS WORKING. 12x17 
HY M N CLIV. [Palni's. 
Thou who cameſt from above, 

The pure oeleſtial fire to impart, 


Kindle the flame of ſacred love, 
On the mean altar of my heart. 


3 — 
— — 


9—— 5 
EE ——— 
Wo heart's defire, 


To work, and (pak, and think fo the 1 
Still let me guard 


en 
* 
E M Mn — 


= endleſs mercies ſcal, 
6 


* 


HE MN CLV. [23d Plat. 


I quiet in my houſe I fit, 
1 


R 4 

— thy will; 
And ſearch the oracles divine, 
D 


2 LE 
— nth. Tower 
And walk, and talk hi —— 
So ſhall my heart his pn prove, 
And burn with love. 


For Believers Suffering. 


H Y M N CLVI. F[Fetter-Lane. 


Sn ET-IO VI. 


joy we meditate the grace 


Wis 


High Prieft above ; 


His heart is made of tenderneſs, 


His bowels melt with love. 


Touched with a f. within, 
5 He knows . 


He knows what ſore temptations mean, 


For he hath felt the ſame. 
3 He in the days of fecble fleſh, 


- — 


— — 


Poured out his cries and trars: 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 


- — —— — — — 
SE —— 1 — — — — — 


What every member bears. 
4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 


; 


But riſe it to a 


: 
; 
: 
; 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


41 Ah | 


1 


45 


fea, 
thee ! 


11 


1111 


3 
E 
: 
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And let our all be loſt in 


2 
1 
0 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace _ 


Look forward to that 
The ſaints' ſecure 


y place, 


6 "The Father ſhining on his throne, 
The glorious, co-cternal Son, 
The Spirit, one and ſeven, 


Fox BELIEVERS SUFFERING. 157 


Conſpire our 
HT il ee thy 
1 — 


3 
Jeſu, we now ſuſtain thy croſs, 
And at thy footſtool fall: 
Till thou our hidden life reveal, 
Till thou our r:viſh'd ſpirits fill, 
And God is all in all. 


H Y M N CLXI. (Traveller, 


ORD, I adore thy gracious will, 
Through inſtrument of ill 
y Father's g {s ſee: 
Accept the complicated wrong, 
Of Shemei's hand and Shemei's tongue, 
As kind rebukes from thee. 


BE Y WM MN CI. [Kingſwoed. 
AST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lord, 
his ſalvation ſee, 
According to his word: 
e 


My Saviour in diſtreſſes paſt, 
Will not now his ſervant leave, 


Of thy incarnate Love, 


I ETZ 


moſt i 
Let thy ſtrongeſt joys be given; 
come with my diftrefs, 
And agony is heaven. 
2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
For good remember me 
Me, whom thou haft cauſed to truſt, 
For more than life on thee. 


H M N CLXIV. [Welling. 


Thou to whoſe all-ſearching fight 
n 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee: 

0 burſt theſe bonds, and fet it free. 


2 Waſh out its tains, refine its droſs, 
Nail my affections to thy croſs ! 
Hallow each thought, let all within 
Be clean, as thou my Lord, art clean. 


; If in this darkfome wild I ſtray, 

Be thou > - --» - pb 

— — fear, 

Nor fravd, while thou, my God, art nar. 
When rifing floods my ſoul o'erflow 

* When finks — —— ab 


— — 
Saviour, where 
EET: 
And lent ms e hy hal. * 


Nes ® 
y 


— 


Fon BELIEVERS SUFFERING. 1539 


- 


166 For BELIEVERS SUFFERING. 


mz 
in may 3 
In love be every wiſh 
And hall wed my whole heart to thee. 
When pain o'er weak fleſh prevails, 
4 With tamb-lihe pationce anna breaft, 
foul agel, 


Cloſe fide ſtill I keep, 
* eb — — flow ; 
With ftedfaſt eye mark every ftep, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 
5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight haſt won: 
Alone thou haſt the wine-preſs trod: 
+ In me thy ftrengthening grace be ſhown, 
O may I conquer through thy blood ! 
6 So, when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand, 
And all beaven's boſt adore their king, 
Shall I be found at thy right hand, 
And free from pain thy glories fing. 


H Y MN CLXVI. [Alone 


1 ESU, thaweary wanderer's reſt, 

Give me thy eaſy yoke to bear: 
ith ſtedfaſt patience arm my breaſt, 
With ſpotleſs love, and lowly fear. 

2 Thankful I take the from thee, 
Prepared and mi by thy fill; 

Though bitter to the taſte it be, 

Powerful the wounded foul to heal. 


O death! where is thy ſting? where now 

" Thy boaſted victory, O grave? 

Who contend with God? or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to ſave? 


SS CT ION WW. 


And all my foul renew; 
My ſoul ſhall then, like thine, 


— 
reigned, ſubmiſſive, meck, 
My dear Redeemer's throne :_ 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alonc. 
3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
- Relieving, true and clean; 


Which neither life nor death Ean part 


From him that dwells within: 
4 A heart in ev'ry thought renewed, 
And full of love divine; 
Perſect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine ! 
5s Thy tender heart is fill the ſame, 
And melts at human woe; 
Jeſu, for thee d ſtreſt I am: 
I want thy love to know. 
6 My heart thou know'ſt, can never re&, 
— $ ** 
Till of my Eden 
From every ſin 1 
7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, an me 
Befrow that peace unknown; 
The hidden manna, and the tree 


a” 
DES — 
— ——— ũ— ̃— vyLln!H — 


2 Thou, O my God, thou only art 
The life, the truth, the way; 
Quicken my ſoul, inſtruct my heart, 
My finking footfteps ſtay. 
In hcaven above to A Sal 
Give me thine on to know, 
— bo hey 
4 Fill me with all the life of love, 
In myſtic union join 
Me to th ſelf, and let me prove 
4 The ip divine. 
Open the intercourſe between 
My longing foul and thee ; 
Never to be broke off again, - 
Through all eternity. 


H Y M N CLXX. Hirsch Palm. 


uo hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man knows, 
I ice from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly I fagh for thy repoſe : 
My heart is pain d, nor can it be 
At reft, till & finds zck in thee. 


— — 
_ UW ED 772 7⅛•X7f eee nd 
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2 Thy ſecret voice invites me ſtill, 
The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain T would : but though my will 


Seems fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove ; 
Yet hindrances ſtrew all 


5 O hide this ſelf from me, that I 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live, 
My vile aſſections crucify, 
ſurvive : 


Rejoice in hope, rejvice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


To cleanſe us all, both you and me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


5 Surely iy us the hope 


glory ſhall : 
m a foe: . — 
And fee redemption ncar: 


Again I rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


7 The word of God is ſure, 
f And never can remove, 
We ſhall in heart be pure, 
And perſected in love; 

* Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 

We ſhall from all our fins be free. 
Then let us bring 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 

Let us give thanks and fing, 
And glory in his grace ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


H Y M N CLIIII. Thitcham, 
ER here my reft ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide : 
is all and all 
God, 


3 Waſh me, and make me thus thine own ; 
Waſh _— „— 
Waſh me, but nat my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 


Fox FULL REDEMPTION. 167 
Th' atonement of thy blood apply 4 
F poop — . 
Till hope in full fruition die, 

And all my foul be love. : 


H Y M N CLXIXIII. [Berley. 
Er 


y holy Spirit ; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death. 


Conqueror of hell, and earth, and fin, 
Still with thy rebel ftrive ; 
Enter my foul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive ! 


More of thy life, and more I have, 
A the old Adam dies: 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may riſe. 

4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes controul, 
Who would not own thy ſway ; 
Diffuſe thine image through my ſoul, 

perſect day. 


Scatter the laſt remains of fin, 
And ſeal me thinc abode ! 
O make me glorious all within, 


A temple built by God. 


CCI 
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2 ſee my panting breaſt ; 
| my ny 4 gy 
Gladly would I now be clean: 
Cleanſe me now from every fin. 


- 3 Fix, O fix my wavering mind : 


To thy croſs my ſpirit bind; 


Thine we arc thou Son of God: 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


3 Who in heart on thee believes, 
He the atonement now receives: 
He with joy beholds thy face 
Triumphs in thy pardoning grace. 


99 
——— — ; 
Leading to eternal day. 


Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 


0 115 i 


— 
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on 


ſon caſt out, 


And take up all my heart. 
8 I fhall my ancient firength renew: 


thou if thou 
— al tine 


Throughout 


The excellence divine 
9 I hall, a weak and helpleſs worm, 


ar 


Through 


thyſelf i 
The bond woman's baſe 
Now, Lord, my foul reftare : 
Now the new heavens and earth create, 


10 For this in ſtedfaſt hope I wait, 
And I ſhall fin no more. 


- wg nnd me ! 
health, and life, and power, 


2 When ſhall I fee the welcome hour, 
That 
And 


the gift divine I know, 
ft divine I aſk of thee ; 
— — 

3 


Pres 
living 


1 1 E 


A 4 


grace 
thy fight, 
Whence all the ſtreams of mercy flow : 


gain my 
And in the knowledge of n 
Fulneſs of life eternal fin« 


Lord 


Remember, Lord, my fins no more, 
That them I may no more forget; 
But, ſunk in guiltleſs ſhame adore 
With ſpeechleſs wonder at thy feet. 


HYMN CLXXXII. [Shepherd of Ifracl, 
T now is object or aim ? | 
Ga and de ſire? 


E Yes, Lord, we muſt believe thee kind: 
—_——_— — 


For FULL REDEMPTION. % 
er : 
our down-caft eyes and hands I. ft up! 
zt: — 522 
A 
wait to ; 
And cannot fail, if God is love. | 
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H Y MN CLXXXVI. feuer. 


ov divine, all loves | 
: — — is Bron: 
I | dwelling, 


HA 


and faint, and blind, and 
thee for reft, ro 


Fe, 


1 


1 
1181 


111 * 
2833 


2 A reſt, where all our ſoul's defire, 
Is faxt on things above; 


Now, Saviour, now the power beſtow, 
And det me ceaſe from fin! © \ 


| 4 Remove this hardneſs from my heart, 
"quake faith © 4 
r 
3 


us Fon BELIEVERS BROUGHT 
5 I would be thine, thoy know'ſt I wauld, 
— — 


? 


x88 For BELIEVERS BROUGHT 


5 With me I know, I fecl thou art: 
But this cannot ſuffice, | 
Unleſs thou planteſt in my heart i 
A conſtant paradiſe. 


2 God of love, in this my day, 

For th to thee I cry; 4 
Dying, if thou ſtill , 
Muſt I not for ever dic ! 


be di ſſolv 
Ain love. 


* 


6 — > =o 
So arm me with 

That 1 to En ſhall never cleave, 
Shall never feel it more. - 


on I > 2 8 oo 0G IF 
. For Believers Saved. 
H Y-M 3 Rae _ [Palmi's. 
8 know, 
1 him ye are 
Superior oth jos below 
2 — 


Foz BELIEVERS SAVED. 
Your faith tempers prove, 
X fy ations the your Fs derte 
A ark ance ; 
And follow Chriſt your hcad to heaven ! 
3 There your exalted Saviour ſce, 
Seated at God's right hand again; 
In all his Father's majeſty, ; 
In everlaſting pomp to reign. 
4 To him continually aſpire, 
And emulate the angel-choir, 
And only live to love and praiſe. 
; For, who by faith your Lord receive 


Ye nothing ſeek or want beſide: b 


Dead to the world and fin ye live; 
Your creature - love is crucifed. 
6 Your real life, with Chriſt conceal d, 
in his Father's boſom lies; 
And i your head reveal'd, 


191 


1110 
l l 


1 70 11 Wh 


e! 


i a 


1112 


1 


If 


1415 


2 * 


Made, and preſerv'd, and fav'd by thee, 
To thee ourſelves we give. 
Heaven-gard our every wiſh aſpires; 
3 
{that we hk or mae 
= 


196 Fon BELIEVERS SAVED. 
4 For more we aſk ; we open then 
Our hearts t' embrace thy will: 
Turn and us, Lord, again: 
With all thy fulnefs fill. 
| 5 Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearte abroad; 
So ſhall we ever live and move, 
| And be with Chriſt in God. 


T all the mercies of my 
My rifmg ſoul ſurveys: 
» my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe? 
2 providence my life ſuſlain'd, 
a all my wants redreſt; 
While in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaft. 


3 — weak complaints and cries, 


H Y M N CCIX. [Morning-Soug, 


3 And let us to thy five, *- 
| And in thy expire. 

4 Our ſouls and bodies we reſign : 
CLI 
no ours, 

To all Eternity. 


| H Y M N CCXUL. [122th Plalm. 
\| role the fervant of the Lord ! 


2 Me if thy grace vouchſafe to uſe, 
| Meaneſt of all thy creatures, me, 
| The deed, the time, the manner chuſg: 


: 
e 

111 10 11 TRA 
2 
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appear, 
! 


3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of 


d as man with ment 
Jeſus our Immanuel here. 
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| 


And mack 
pe's. When | 

9 O make me 
Before 

Settle, confirm, and ftabliſh me, 
And build me up in love. 

10 Let me thy witneſs live, 
— 


Z 
1 


204 3 
The ſpirit of refining fire, 
8 —— 
fierce and foul de ſire, 
— — etitnl. 


of faith in this our 
— — 
Tread down its o'erturn its ſway, 
And ftill the conqueſt more than win. 
6 The ſpirit breathe of inward life, 
na ecu haunt lensney te 
"Tie nature all, and all delight. ” 


H Y M N CCXVIIL [Angels-Sorg, 


Part the Second. 
— 1 —— 


That faith and love may make all one. 
9 in 
3 Re richer cron pony goes 


e 
thy Chxiſt prepare. 
4 3 O holy God, and true; 
— — 


D nl coormrs new with fs! 


For BELIEVERS INTERCEDING. 20; _ 
H'Y M N CCXIX. N 


For the Knne, 


ORD, thou haſt bid people 
: For all that bear the { — 


And thy Vicegerent's reign: 


For Pa AZ ANT. 


OD wiſe, „ good, 
Ge. 
To point us out the narrow road, 
guide our ſteps aright: 
8s To ſteer our dangerous courſe between 

The rocks on either hand; 


And lend their youth a 
To find the crucified. 


For Mats ria. 
I look fo thee 


I may th charge 
ith all my heart and all my might. 


For the 8 0 cru. 
. 


For the Society Meeting. 
H Y M N CCXXIL [Foundey. 
I be on this houſe beſtow d, 
Peace on all that here refide ; 
the unknown of God” 
With the man of peace abide ! 


| fl 
1 


100 


10 0 


nn 


5 O what ſhall I ds, My Saviour to love? 6 
Loder ory —— 
Give us the ſalvation Of all —— 


«2 


With open arms and hearts we ftand, 

And thee in Jeſu's name receive. 

4 Say, is thy heart reſolved as ours? 4 
let it burn with ſacred love: 


Then let it taſte the heavenly pow'rs: 
| Partaker of the joys above. 


great Shepherd of 
for help we fly: 


hy little flock i ! | 
r Oe wee ® 
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5 O do not ſufſer kim to part 
The fouls that here agree! 
But make us of one mind and heart, = 
And keep us one in thee ! 
6 T let us live ! ] 
ogether let us die 


And each — | 


H Y M N CCXXVI. [Brockmer. 


S * 


— 2 


4 
Who in 


n 
— name are join'd: 
e wait to thy word, 
Thee in the midft to 
With us thou art afſembled here; 
* 
Let us thy preſence feel. 3 
4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
r 


r 


— — 4 
hands and 
1 22 


ä 22 
Speak, and the tokens ſhew ; 

„ Oh! be not faithleſs but believe 
In me, who died for you?” 


—— —— — - 
- 
_ - 


_ — — — — 
— — — — ———_—  - . — —ͤ—— — — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


—— ———_ 
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HY M N CCXXVIL. [Amftcrdam. 


I are better far than one . 
For counſel or for fight ; 3 
can one be warm 

Or ſerve his God aright? | 
oin we then our hearts and hands | ' 
Each to love i 


2 Wo to him, whoſe ſpirits droop! 
To him, who falls alone ! 
He has none to lift him up, 
To help his weakneſs on: 
Happier we each ether 
We each others burdens ; 
EF AFTER. 


Riſe, in bi - | 
"2d ment our heat 
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s-Y ST IF. 23-02. - 
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That we never can part, 


Till we meet at the feaſt of the Lamb. 


216 Foa THE SOCIETY 


3 The ranſom'd ſons of God, 3 
All things we ſcorn, 
And to our high 


5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
Our all in all is he; 


let us aſcend, 
companion and 
the banquet above ! 


Es 


Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home. 
HT MN CCXXXI. [Builth. 


T 


rok” his diſplay: 
ny ith 


For THE SOCIETY PRAYING. 45 
SEES S006 
For the Society Praying. | 
HT MN CCXXXII [Aldrich. 

I thou omniſcient Son of man, 


Then let us all thy fulneſs know, 
From every fin ſet free: 
Saved, to the utmoſt ſaved below, 9 
And perſectly like thee. 1 
* 


—ͤ]y— — — — 


2 For THE SOCIETY PRAYING. 
2 When to the right or left we firay, 
Leave us not comfortleſs ; | 
But — the way | 
everlaſting peace. 


3 Help us to help each otber, Lord, 
Each others' — 2 Ta 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, © | 
Receive thy ready bride ; 15 


a ren THE SOCIETY PRAYING. 222 
4 Touched by the loadftone of thy love, 


Let all our hearts ; 


11 


For THE SOCIETY PRAYING. 22g 


4 Men of 
Let not theſe 
Poiſon our 


= 


Drag us from our truſt in thee. | 


; Save us from the and wiſe, 
Till they fink in their own eyes, 


Let us ftill to thee look l 
— — 2 hope, 
Nothing or ſeek befide 
Jeſus, and him crucified. 
$ Far above all earthly things, 
Look we down on carthly Kings, 


Taſte our glorious 
Find cur happy 222. 


344 242 


1 4 
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| $ Wounded by the grief of one, 
i Now let all the members groan: 
| Honoured, if one member is, 


All partake the common bliſs. 
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HT M N CCXL. ' [Love-Feaft. 
The Lovs-FzasT. 


— — 
mp their God: 
—ͤ—ͤ—̃— ——— 
we are their joys to prove; 
— Grin Grey Ge wad 


We are Jeſu's witneſſes. 
4 Witneſſes that Chrift hath died . | 
We with him are crucified: | 
Chrift hath burſt the bands of death; | 
We Ris quickning Spirit breathe. 1 
Chriſt is now gone up on high; | 
Thither all our wiſhes fly: 
Sits at God's right-hand above ; | 
There with him we reign in love. 1 1 
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In the midſt do 


5 
* 
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e are met in 
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15 


1 0 
i 
FER 


Fon THE SOCIETY PRAYING, 24, - 
u YMN CCXLIT. {Invitation, 


I S, from whom all 


2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy ifying word; | 
And thee their utmoſt Saviour own, 
Unite, and perſect them in one. 


3 O let them all thy mind expreſs, 
Stand forth thy*thoſen witneſſes ; 
Thy power unto ſalvation ſhow, 
And perie& holineſs below. 


4 In them let all mankind behold, _ 
How Chriſtians liv'd in days of old; 


— 
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Now, love 
res 
And fit us for thy will! 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 


O let our lives to all around 
With pureft luſtre ſhine ! 


In a perpetual coveriant join 
Ourſelves to Chriſt the Lord: 


2 Give up ourſetves through Jcſu's pow r, 
His name to ; 


232 Fox THE SOCIETY PARTING. 


To each the coyenant-blood apply, 
Which takes our fins away , 
And regiſter our names on high, 4 
1 
4 
I 
1 


And keep us to that day 
CV © 1.0 BF . 


Fer the Society Parting. 
HYMN CCXLV. [Weſtminfter. 2 


1 LEST be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part! 
bodies may far off remove, 4 
We ſtill are one in heart. \ 
2 Join'd in one ſpirit to our Head, ( 
— ge! 3 
i 's fe tread, 4 


3 O may we ever walk with him, 
And nothing know beſide : |; 


4 CloſeF and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace; 

his fulneſs to receive, ' 

And grace to arffwer grace. 

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart: g | 

Nor life, nor death can part. b 

1 6 But let us haſten to the day, | 

| Which ſhall our fleſh reftore : | | 

a When death ſhall all be done away 

And bodies part no more 


MW __ —— EEE — — 


— + — yp 
| A world of righteouſneſs and love. | 


| $ Then let us wait the 


That ſhall our fouls 
And labour to be found 

Of him in ſpotleſs peace; 
In perſect holineſs renew d, 
Adorn'd with Chriſt, and meet for God! x 


<2 


We met, O Jeſus, in name, 
5 met © Jen i ty ma 


le 11 


nds continue onc: 


— 2 ſus 
eee 


4 Subſiſts as in us all one ſoul; ' 
No power can make us twain ; 
And mountains riſc, and oceans roll, 
To ſever us, in vain. 


8 
intimately nigh; 
White «n Gn wings of fri and guayer_.. 
We to cach other fly. 
6 In ate -— ans 
heavenly fir; 
Cloth'd with the fun, we ſmile to ſee 
moon beneath our feet. 


7 — — — On: 
Our 1 
And ſhed his glory all all abroad 
On all his members here. 


treaſure now we have 
a vile houſe of clay: » 
non 

3 
1 


And he NES 
And you and I 

With him on ! 

10 Him eye to — * 
O 


$ The 
In 
But 


Our face like his hall Ghine : 
what a glorious company, 
When ſaints and angels join! 


11 O what a dy ful meeting there: 
In robes of white array d, 
Palms in our hands we all hall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 


- 


1 
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1 | '6\ 
our through : | 

—— —— — 2 fin \ 

And keep the prize in view. 

13 Then let us hafien to the day, Sar 70 
When all all be brought home : 

[Lampe's. 8 

9 

10 

11 


12 


God Mall his angels ſend; . 1 
And bid our bliſs ow-carth begun | | 
In deathleſs triumphs end. · { I 


— — — —x a 1 —— . > _ 
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Hi 
ip; 


1 


IFT your hearts w-things above, 
Ye icilowers ofthe Lam: * 
join with us to prajſe his love, v7 
And glorify bis name: 8 


To Jeſu's name give thanks and 
hoſe mercies never end; - 
Rejoice ! rejoice, the Lord is King ! 

The King is now our Friend! 
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Captain of Iſrael's hoſt, and guide — 150 
Caſt on the fidelity — 157 
Chrift, from whom all bleſſings flo 22 
Come finners to the goſpel-feaft —— 
Come then, ye finners to your Lord 14 
Come ye that love the Lord —— +. 
Come, let us anew — 35 


Come, holy, celeftial Dove — 8 
Core, let us join our chearful ſongs oo 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 12 
Come, Saviour, Jeſus, from above I 


Come on my partners in diftreſs 7 
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Come, let us anew —— 21 
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How do thy mercies cloſe 
Hoſannah to Jeſus on high 
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- Jeſu, if ſtill the ſame thou art 
eſu, Shepherd of the ſheep —_— 
eſus, thou everlaſting King 
eſu, thou ſovereign Lord of all — 
eſu, my ſtrength my hape 
eſu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend , _ 

wanJerers reſt - 

eſu, my life, thyſelf apply — 

Jeſu, thou art my king 

eſu, thy boundleſs love to 

Teſu, thy far-extended fame 
eſu, my truth, my way 

eſu, great Shepherd of the 
eſu, Lord, we louk to thee 
ſu, ſoft harmonious name 


J<ius, thou all-redecmging Lord 
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INDE X. 
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| 
| Lord, thou haft bid thy people 21 
iq Love divine, att — - . 185 186 80 
Lovers of pleaſure more than — 23 2g 0 
Litt up your hearts to things above 239 250 O1 
Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 106 O01 
O0 
N 0 
Maker, Saviour of mankind ——— 18 23 4 
Maſter, I own thy lawful claim — 155 159 0 
Maſter, ſupreme, I look to thee — 207 225 0 
Meet and right it is to praiſe 119 127 0 
My God the ſpring of all my joys — 15 9 0 
My foul through my Redeemer's care 122 119 0 
My drowſy powers why ſleep ye lo 138 138 0 
My God! I know, I feel mine 8728 un 0 
My God, 1 am thine 94 0 
N 0 
Now, even now, I yield, I yield — 188 197 
O 
O all that paſs 9 3 
O almighty of love —— 1: 126 
O come and dwell iv me — — 375 180 
Of him who did ſalvation bring — 21 218 
O for a thoutand rongues to — 7 1 
O for a heart to praiſe my God — 162 1686 
Oft I in my heart have aid —— 96 92 Z 
O God of all grace 24 24 I 
O Gd our help in ages paſt ——— 30 27 
© God, thy faithfulneſs I plead — 130 129 
O God moſt merciful and trus — 175 181 e 
© God, to whom in fichh revealed — 162 299 9 
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